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Y I S done; the weighty Buſineſs of the State, 
l » That has fo Long been in Profound Debate, 
Is to PerfeAtion brought : 
Not by a Mortal thought, 
For Heaven Inſpir'd 'em with a greater Sence 
Of things Paſt, Preſent, and to Come, 

Which their moſt prudent Souls did Influence, 
To work our Safety, from the Threaten'd Domb. 

O Hero's more than half Divine, 

For Monarchy in its Decline. : 
Relipi mpions, 'gainſt that Monſter Pope. 
_”_ You thy firſt did us Convince oy 

Of an Enſlaving Arbitrary Prinee, | . 

By whom, as by an /gns fatuwe ledon, _ 
We wander, till our Laws and Liberties were gon ; 

Uatil Religion did Conſumprive lie, 

And weakn'd ſo, we were afraid ſhe'd die. 
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So toſs'd and Ship-wreck'd in the Storms of Chance, 

By a Popiſh Wind, which blew from France; () 
She on the ravenous Billows totrring lay, * © 
And too much truſting to the Romiſh See, 7 


Had ſhe not quickly clapt the Helm a Lee, 
She had by < ing thrown her ſelf away ; 
But growing fell to Pray'r, 
Imploring Heaven's Care. 
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* The Nobility At which the * Higher Powers in Council fate, 
 — How to reduce this ſhatter'd State, - 

By Nept o rely | ch, 
ThelateKing: + une urc 
_ root with the || Boiſtrous Seas, 

Our Ro only could appeaſe ; 
* Diſſeaters. For then the Sea and * Winds were knit together, 
Where ere we fail'd, we met : with ſtormy weather. 


Wild 
Odiſmal time! when each ule wave 
Grew _——_—— = would notfave ; 
Roarin , roul's to us apace, . 
And 3h out Nor-refiftance in our face: . 
"= + Winds too treacherous were, and biſe'd aloud, 
At the Obedience Paſſive of our Ship-wreekd.crowy.} . 
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Then our Heroick WILLIAM, all Divine, - 
With true Religious Valour did incline, 

To our aſſiſtance ; braves the Daring Main, . 
And brings us to our Calimer Magnage\ 
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Next, in the Rank of ries let me bring, 
Thoſe who Oppos'd our Popiſh King, 
And dar'd in this ſtorm of State, 
To turn about the Wheel of Fate, 
And lead the way to Fortune. 
Thoſe Nature ſure ſtampt in her largeſt mould, 
With all Ingredients to be bravely bold ; 
Or ſome unuſual Vertue was from Heaven 
To them at their Creation given, 
That they fo wiſely knew to look, 
Into the Adamantine Book, 
Of future Deſtiny. 
And where they could eſpy, 
Our approaching Miſery ; 
= out —_ Ill, and write oths Fate anew, 
change a James, Great *SIR! for You. 
$o by by this brave Experiment we're taught, 
Auguſt Prince, You were God's 


| VI. 
Then long bleſs'd King, may God, who crown'd Your Brow, 
- OF 2 Days all Happineſs tj rag 

Your UEEN. lt yet higher, 

Than Envy ere can frog QU but to admire. adenirg. 
O happy we! fince You've your begun, 
Our Laws ſhall now: MbbgS 7 xlrun ; 
LIBERTY no more ſhall fettered lye, 
Nor PROPERTY with cloſe wor” omg dye; 
But all our Hearts ſhall mutually 
Dread SIR: to Honour, Love; and Fi ght for Thee. 
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